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4A Young Gentleman to a beautieus fair 
Young Gentlewoman. N 


' Off beantiois kalreſt of fair, 
Courteous and kind loving 
Gentlewoman ; my bumble 
}. Service J tender to pour 
| compleat Perſon , wiſhing pou 
| tontinual happineſs with true 
foy and felſcity : what moze wanteth in ex⸗ 
pꝛellion of wozds, my heart multiplyerh in 
$ good thoughts towards you. Now (weer 
Milkris,let me, O let me intreat your patience 
to lend yottr attentive ear unto the hearing of 
lome news as a Petition to your-own Perlon. 
-- am lately wounded with a ſhaft from Gol 
Cupids Bow, O he hath pierced my heart ve⸗ 
ro ſoze, my wounds bleed inward, andunlcls 
pou be an antidote to cure me, J am but a deau 
man- the very ay? of pour beach may cure me 
if you pleaſe,and if you ſay the Woꝛd it is done: 
and J hope you will become a kind and comkoꝛ⸗ 
table Phyſitian to me in my extreamity: Alas ! 
the Dart (kicks faſt (kill, and pꝛicks me very 
ſoze, and makes me pꝛeld near unto vou: vote 
map pacifte niygrief it you pleaſe: { am ſick 
of that Diſeaſe that Bing Priartis Son Pari; 
was, when he beheld the face of fair Helena: 
not that IJ would ſtedl away that which is ano- | 
cher mans right; far 25 it from my heart fa 
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Jupids Soliciter 
to do. O nz, tis to enjoy and inherit that 
vw! ich Cr pid gives me counſel may be my 
own: but alas, why did J lay my own? when N 
as pet A have no polleſſion - no2 is given me 2 
by that tenlure, which J do long to hear from} Y 
the Judge ok my cauſe, and that is pour 9.4 . 
lelf, Sweet, courteous, and kind Miſtris, 1 
cannot uſe my tongue with eloquence, but ko: 
evidence of the true love J bear to pou, it ſhall 
be expꝛeſt with motions of modeſty,and actions 
of yonetty : loz to be plain and byief,you are the 
only ſhe that can cure 02 kill, you are ſhe that 
mine eyes gaze at, that my thoughts cd on, 
that my lences dꝛeam on:nap all my whole af- 
Feſtions are feitled on you only: J can neither 
eat, dꝛink, noꝛ lleep, but in vonr Company. 
Though it may be J am a hundzed miles di⸗ 
ſtante from vou pet I have the true poztracure 
of thoſe red cheeks, thole co2al lips, thoſe bzighr 
Lamps of light and that pꝛitty compleat dime 
pled Chin, dzawn out by a cu fous Cunning 
Limner, who hath uſcd {ech art in his Wozk- 
manſhip, that {can do nothing but dote upon 
It: Like unto Apelle- which bzought Art lo 
near F ature. that he quite fozgot the Moꝛk of 
nature and learned only on the kraſhe of Art. 
But D my lweet Mickrig, pardons mv koꝛget⸗ 
kulnels, J began to delire your favour,to en: — 
 crtain my Love, which favour if Jattain, A 
ſhall think my ſelf molt happ?, J much long 
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of LOVE. 

to hear of that bind anſwer fron that pleatin;" 
tongue of thine, my jo, mp hearts delight. 4 
thou countenance me with fivour; chen chall & 
ever hereafter expect true joy in heart, ond prace 
in mind, and a full meaſure of love to my lives 
end. But oh, if your reſpective ſmiles, turn to 
unreſpected ſrowns, and pour anſwer, Whicg J 
hope will be kind and loving fpeeches, ſhond 
turn to bitter wo2ds. © then you will even 
taſt me into the deep abils of Hell. Oh molt 
courteous Miſtrig, let not that heart of pours 
barbour ſo much hardneſs in it, as to mite 
your tongue to * my requeſt: ft is but lobe 
J ask of pon, it ſhall not be given neither, fo! 
J will repay it ten-fold double: truſt me my dear 
love J will, and this i'le pꝛomiſe trulp, that 
thou ſhalt be made ſole Governeſs and Com 
mandzefs of all thou canſt deſire: my heart any 


hand thou ſhalt command to the utmoſt Ser- » 


vice that lies in me to do. O pitty my Mouth, 
and do not kill heart with griek, (ceing it 


lies in thee to gik it life. By rheſe ſpreches, 
and [ome other igns cf Love which you may 
lee appears in me, and you under ſtand, that my 
happineſs refs only in you. So J reſt veurs 
to command, whilſt death makes (e paration, 
krdecting your kind anſwer, 
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TheBeauteous Fair Gentlewomans Anſwep 
tothe Young Gentleman. 

Dlt woꝛthy and well-deſerving Gentle⸗ 

man, J have had the hearing, and in part 

the peruſal of your mind; which J find is a 


little intangled in Love, it is not oz ſnare: 


which catcheth many koolg, and J my ſelf here- 
akter may make one of the ſame number; but 
ag yet. J am free and at Liberty : And being 
— J will ſeck to reſtrain the ſubtile Baits 
which are laid to trap paoz ſilly Maids withal, 
and what are thoſe halts? J will explain then; 
Thep ate lubtile Temptations and delullong 
which young men uſe by fair ſpeeches and long 


pꝛocels: and indeed Sir, I mult be byick with 


oli, and tell you plainly you have in this place 
and in my pꝛelence, laid the lame baits to in⸗ 

tangle me, but truſt me, cure as pet, J will not 
be caught this firſt time. Inderd, belides Jam 
young and render of age, dender in judgement, 

my knowledge is not ſufficiggt to know an ho⸗ 

nelt man from a Rnave. JWeed Sir, J dare 
not enter into any (tate of Marriage, without 
diſcretion : and kurthermoze, Jam under the 
government of my parents, whom J dare not 
1102 will offend : As they have perkozmed their 
dtity with care and volt in bzinging me to this 
age, ſo J mult in like manner perkoꝛm my duty 
11 obedience to them, as fits a child ro do: mult 
not cal the! Ran 8 of the Dzidie on th e. Hozſeg 
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Of LOVR- , 


as do ſo, are to ride out of their way — 


is not all,fo2 many times daily experience t 


us, they catch a dangerous fall ; kind Gentle⸗ 
| man;pou laid my wozds could cure 02 kill, your: | 
judgement fails-in my opinion; certainly bes 


but a faint Souldier that cannot land above 
one blow - and he's much fainter that date not 
ſtand one blow : this J leave to pour conſidera⸗ 


tion. Kind Gentleman, A pꝛay da not fall ick 
of conceir;the-Wzoverb is, Concert without re- 
ceit, is nothing hut plain deceit, My Mother 
calls, J muſt needs be gone, koz which J am 
heartily ſozry: to J am fully. perlwaded, had 


I time, J could cure your melancholly, and put 
pou into a fine fir, of madneſs: hut trulp Gen- 
tleman, Jmult needs bid pou adleu. 


The Gentlemaus Song in diſdain of his miſtris. 


The Tune is, Come my, ſweer and bonn; one, 
Sal | deſpair or dye with care, 
for her that will not love, | 
Hang him that will, ile uſe my skill, 

ſome. other i'le go prove: ( (kind 
And it I can find one that will to me prove 
That her alway, ſhall obey,and that ſhe true 
Methinks I hear ſome pcople-{wear(ſhall find 

the Female Sex will change, 
Then why ſhould 7, deſpairingdye, 

for ſuch as lave to range? 
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25 1QVC LO range? (take care 
Ple ſeek to figd content in mind, & ever nere 
Ile not complain, 'tis all in vain. ] . 2 
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A young Citizen to City Daml. 

"| Ot verniibtis Miſtris, and byight blazing | 
1 Star: Whole btauty the beholderg ad⸗ 

mire, thou art the Mirroꝛ ok our age, oz at lea 


* 


a pꝛecſoug paragon of pleaſure ; though J have 


; 
4 
* 


made ſomet hing bold in pꝛeſſing into your pze= 


ſence, vet Jhope you will not be offended there⸗ 


at: A dare pꝛeſume if you did favour me but as 
much as J 20 effect you, that you would bid me 
weltome, and that heartily too, Fair Miſtris;' J 
am one that have crofled the Salt Ocean, and 
have dealt in many rich Merchandlzes, and di⸗ 
bers rich Dꝛugs and dear Commodities, and 
pꝛetſous rich jewels: but ſuch a rich jewel as 
your (cif, J have not hi therto beheld with mine 
eres, © thar 7 might be ſo happy a man to en» 
joy that admirable beauty of yours. May Cold 


buy it ? J wllrot go without ft + might ſwo2d | 


win it? J will lay my life at (fake to play ko; 
it: might travel fetch it: J would travel all 


the wozld over foz it: oz if a Ships Lading of | 


Pearls might obtain me this pzcefous Jem ; 
all Europe, Aſa, Africa, and Am erica, ſht uid 
not be long unſearched. Alas, why do J ſpeak 


of the kart heſt parts cf the wozld, when it ts | 


here in pꝛeſente, place fitting, and oppoztunitſes 
free ; There fs no danger but denpal and that 
danger makes me dzead the loſs of mp Love, 
my life and all other joys here on Earth. Mp 
heart burns with flames unquench able: unleſs 

u Quench the fire A bye {n decke n. O ſpeak 
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E of LOVE. 

lazing - , ſwcet Milkrſs, ſay, can ys! ve uchſake to releaf# 
rs ad me out ok bondage, and let me walk at liberty? 
at leaX! kind tour teoug Miſtris piity me. A am Cupids 
have Pyiſoner : yet pou have Authozity to releaſe me 
r pe- it pou pleaſe. The debt that J owe is Love g 

there⸗ that i le pay to vou in abundant manner too, and 

but ag' when J have paid pou all that vou demand, yet N 

id me will remain your debtoz ten thouſand fold moꝛe: 

tis r Speak Miſtris, ſpeak, and withal ſpeak kindly, 

„and let me rot languich in miſery. O lap love and 

nd di⸗ let me live, if you anfwcr otherwiſe, the death 

and ſtands ready to ſtrike me dead. 

vel as The City Damoſels Ar ſwer to 

mine her LOVE. 

to en⸗ Wieet Sir, you are a bery pꝛoper poung⸗ 
Cold man, and compleat in ad parts; the wozlF 

(wo2d faiilrttat J can find in rau is this, that you have: 


& bery faint heart, 0 elle it is a very kale heart, 


which JJ ſhall plainly make appear; in the firſt 
place, thar you ſhall dye fo2 der il of my Love, 
that were a thing impoſſible: and on the con- 
trarp, if it be not ſo, it mut appear it is very 
kal ſe in that you can (:y ſo much, counterfeir æ 
dillomble:; bur J will not blame you fo2 it, but 
agaſnſt the nert moꝛning, oꝛ the next maid you 
ſpeak to, J adbſ e you to be better furniſhed, 62 
elſe you will be trapt in your ſpeech : In the 
mean ſpace if J want one to ſet fo2th my pꝛaiſe 
J'le ſend fo you ; ſo J with you map (peed well, 
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when pou ſpeak better, till then farewell. 


-  Cupid's Soliciter 

The Young Gentleman being fallen ſick, 
ſends a Letter to his Love, 

ME humble duty and lerbice to my dillopal 
Miltris: this however to remember my 
Love unto you, hoping fo2 your content all hap» 
pineſs and health, wiſhing you all joy and pꝛol⸗ 
perity: and as you find the hand of my dul zi⸗ 
ting, (o Fdeſire pour well-wiſhing towards 
me at my depacture: and though you would 
not go to Church with me as a Bzide, vet J 
deſire pou to accompany me as a Mourner to 

my (Pzave ;. you may now truly find and know 

mi heart was not falſe, bur true and conſtant, 


firm and ſure :| to make it moze apparent, if | 


Pou tome unto me befoze J have bꝛeathed mp lalt 
Iwill ſeal it to you by giving you all, 02 moſt 
of all that J have. Thus J relt in haſte, your 
unerpeced and dejcced Lavcr, loz whom the 
Bell toulg. 
The Letter is delivered to her, aud ſhe 
haſteth to her Love. 

Dw ! a Letter from that young Gentle-, 

man and he like to dye, dis impollible:t he 
mellenger may * of his maſter to flater and 
* diſſemtble a little. But ſtay let me ſee what is 
within laid; he lays diſlopal Miltris,this J con- 
feſs is truc enough, but he remembers his love 
to me, and pꝛays (02 me too, tis well done: and 
J mult with him well at his departure: bur 
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' bewitching beauty, why did nature beſtow it 


my Love ſpcedily, if any haſt oz help of mine 
map pꝛeſerve his lite, he (hall beſure J ill 


| OF LOVE; 
13 here ? Accompany him as a Mourner to his 
Gzave:thig makes me ſtactle. O terro2! O falſe 


upon me ? the Bell touls, come let me to hozſe 
Vith all lpced. O rhar J could flie in the ap) ag 
lwikt as the Swallows, but yer J will be with 


not fail him. Sa courteous kind Mellenger, 
there is thy reward, make haſte to thy Malter, 
my lobe is dear to hun, and fs je ſhall find: 
-20w A will haſte to him to relate mp mind in 
ſecret to himſelf, © that J could ſend a Mel⸗ 
ſenger to death to ſtay that cruel ſtroak until 
ſuch time as we have finiſhed our Pourbful 
time of joy and plealure. But no moe delay, 
Jam gone. Now ſweet Love J come, J come 
with ſpeed. My heart miſgives me, who conies 
here? he makes haſte, his Hozſe ſweatg very 
much: ul news I fear me. 

Another Meſlerger bring News her 

love is Dear, 
Air Miſkris, my hate hath been much,to tell 
L you that your delay hath been too long: 

alag,you are going but pour journey is in vain: 
death hath opt che pallage of my loyal Walters 
coming ta you ; ⁊ map ſetve to ſtay pour jour⸗ 
ney to him, he is dead, rour unkindneſs to him 
Cath cau'co his death: had pon been find and | 
bing, then had mp el had by caſh: . 
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Cupids Soliciter | 
lofs of lite makes me bold to tell vou, that rol 
are tao blame. Pet withal J may pacifle you 
again, he hath made pou Heir of all his Land 
and Living. Miſtris J know this thing hath 
a ſweet (ound with it, and as J did wound you 
get this plaifter will cure all again. | 
The Maidens ſorrow declared, fi 
Dad and heavy news, haſt thou declared to 
me, doloz and woe hath poſſeſſed my heart: A 
J am tozmented in my mind, and know not 
what to (ay 0; do. J am oppreſſed with grief x16. 
calamity: why wag J bozn to be the death of ſgith 
rrue loving and a kind young man? O why did m 
nature wozk her art ſo far in me, as to beſtow lv 
that perkedion of woꝛkmanſpip in lo fair a piece ve 
cf ciay:the hath adozned me with a kalr oatüde, ko 
but within ſhe hath placed a ſtony heart, that w 
was not ended with pitty till it was too late. m 
Now J plainly perceive my own fully, and find he 
out my erco: alas my love, thou waſt kind and u 
loyal in thy love, but J was falſe and ancon- |L 
ſtant to thee. O would J could now call thce itt 
back again from death, oz that death would be It 
fomucy my łriend to call me into his company. m 
But alas, nty wiſhes are vain J will berake h. 
my ſelt᷑ to my cloſer and weep fo2 my true loves 
death. and bury my tears in his Gzabe: J will | 
attend his Hearſe as a lad Mourner, and w:ite | 
an Epitaph whereby the Wozld may know here⸗ W 
alter that J heartily grieved fo? his death. 5 | 


0 9 : 
The Epitaph ſhe writ upon his Grave, 
that ron Ere lieth he, which dy d for me, 
iffe pou my fault I muſt confeſs ; 
is Land My ſelf was ſhe, prov'd falſe to thee, 
ing. hath 1 cannot ſay no leſs : 
und you For which | yow not to diſſelve 

| my love to any other : 

. Then le remain, till death hath tane 
flared to me, to the ground my Mother. 
iy heart: A young Mans ſubtilty to win a young Maid 
ow not C Weet Uirgin, and Mickris ok my thoug its, 
grief I 1 have long deſired to ſpeak with you, about 
th of ſo the matter you wot on: J. told pou in part my 
why did mind at the {aſt meeting we had, and your an⸗ 
beſtow (wer was to me, that you would reſolve meat 
a piece ſyour next meeting, now is the time 02 never, 
0:itlide, jfo2 J am on flame, oz elſe you will deſtroy the 
„that whole ſubſtance of my heart: J need not declare 
9 late, my lubſtance, no? tell vou of the woꝛthy acts 
nd {ind have atchie ved, thele things are very well known 
nd and unto you : it my deſerts do not delerve to merit 
4ncon- Love, then in bziek tell me ſo: and on the con- 
{1 thce jtrary, if you find that J deſerve pour Love, 
uld be jen anlſwer lovingly : ſay that J ſhall be the 
pany, man, and none but J, and ſpeak, oz fot ever 
betake [hereafter be Clent. 
loveg The Maids auſwer to her beſt beloved. 
will M Love, to your demand J anſwer thus: 
w:ite | Were J the Paragon of the Wozld, per 
would J be thy Paramour : pad J the wealth 
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ol Cræſus, yet my (elf and tt would be at th» | 
commaiy , my affections are ſetled only on thee, | 

and J long to ſee the day wherein we map be | 

knit together in Hymens bands, my heart, my 
hand, and what elle thou tanſt demand, oz tom⸗ 
mand tron me, reſteth at thy diſpoſing e in 
token whereof ile ſing kozth thy pꝛaile. ; 
The M:idsS u] in proſe of her Love, | 
The Tune ic, I fancy none but thecs | 

WW Ere my Love a lilly Shepherd, | 
| | would be his Shepkerdeſs, | 

Or were he but a poor Neat-herd, E 

| would love him near the leſs ; 

Bur he 1s one that is well known, 

to be a man in ery part, 
And he alone ſhall be my own, 
for I love him with all m yheart; 

He is proper. tall, and ftender, 

nature us'd her Art in him, 

I will ſti} be his defender, 

he's to me a precious jem; 
Him will I love while / do live, 
him will I honour and obey, 

My hand, my heart, to him Þle part, 

ne is my love, my life, my joy. 
A young man to an old Widow. 

V Idow, J come to laing you tydtngs, of 

joy ,.ccate ta weep fo2 che dead, pour 

tears are [pent in vain, tis but meer folly and 
maInets, think on the living: ſuppoſe you ſee 
' another f 
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another husband bef92e pour epes, and one that 
map give vou comfo2t in pour old age: ſay the 
man be like mp ſelf, cannot peu find in pour 
heart to love him?ſap widow, tan pou not? Hou 
lee Jam young # luſty, and in the prime of mp 


vouth:doubt not bur J will pꝛove loving + kind 


— 


to you during the term of litg: 4 am none of 
thole that come to you with compleinentg, bbs 
J tpeak in plain terms: tell me truly from 
your heart, had not pou better content in bud 
when you lay with your husband. then you have 
now you lye alone? J know ik xou ſpeak true 
vou cannot ſap the contrary:a man is a com⸗ 
koꝛt to a woman and a woman the like to a man 
being joyned together in hymens bands : How 
tell me widow, have A ſpoke the truth oz no? 
Pou know by experience, I ſpeak by the wap of 
ſuppoſition: But if pou find J tpeak truth, 
then truſt me, and try me in the ſtate of Marri⸗ 
age : wherein you ſhall find J will pzobe a flo⸗ 
ving husband to you, during ſuch time as ei⸗ 
ther of us ſhall dzaw bzeath, Anſwer me ſpeedfs 


lp, and let us diſpatch the matter ſuddenly, ſo 
de map both enter into joy pꝛeſently. 


The Widows Anſwer to the young Man. 
& þ Iuly pou have touched me to the quick: J 
cannot lap, but J had moze pleaſures in one 
nights lodging with mp husband, then J have 
had ever ſince he dyed , which is the ſpace et a 
whole month,and truly J will take your coun- 
(el + 
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no good. Wherefoze J do accept of you fon 
Busband, and a comtoꝛt to me: and with \ſpyey* 
let us perkoꝛm the match, and ſeal the Bands 
in pꝛelente of the Congregation, 
A Song upon the wooing of a Widow. 
Jo the Tune of, I am in Lzve. 
E that will wooe a widow mult not dally 
ne mult Ve ba while the ſun doth ſhite 
He mult not with her ſtand ſhall J, ſhall], 
but boldly ſi, widow thou muſt be mine: 
Mid: are unconſtant, Widowsare unkind, 
The belt of all is fickle as the wind, 
*Tis va'n to wooca Widow over-long, 
in once or tice her mind you may perceive, 
Widows are ſubtile be they old or young, 

& by their wiles young men they well deceive 
Strike home at firſt, and then ſhe will be Rind 
elſe you {hall had them fickle as the wind. 
Maids they are croſs the Proverb ſo doth tell 
young men mult flarter thom a! the while, 

But Widows they love a bold Spirit well, +, 


and if you pleaſe her then on:you ſhe'? ſmiſe © 


If you can give content unto her mind, 
Shel love you well, elſe her youll fickle find; 
The Complement of a young. man to his 
Love, of her urconſtancy. 

My derling, my dove, my duck, my dear, 
when J have lo long relpected, hall J now 
be dildained? what foz ever ? cen that heart of 
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thine harbour cruelty in it alwaßg: D thar 


Tongue of thine, can it rim cloquently upon de⸗ 
ccft ,* and nothing bur decelt; how oftentimes 
have we killed each other, and toped with wan⸗ 
ton Dalliance , when thou haſt pꝛoteſted and 
ſwozn that none but aw! (elf Could enjoy thy 
perſon 3 the two byight blazing Stars of thine 
hath cauled me to gaze at them, thy Coal lips 


* were to me as. Load-Kones to duw kiſles from 


me. All which thou pꝛoktſſeſt was according to 
thine owa hearts delire, and art thou now all 
changed again; fo: ſhame let not the tongue of 
Man repozt it, "will be gdiſgrace to you and all 
your Sex. Hereatter turn thy heart to love, and 
love again. O let me not fpend-all my love in 
vain. 
The maids Anſwer to ker Love. 

A Las pooz (imple Man, polt thou complaſn 

of any unconftancy ? no, complain of thy 
own negligence , thou haſt bern too llow in thy 


pꝛoceedings: the time wag J did love thee well 


thou ſhouldeſt have made good uſe of thy time, 
but now time is paſt away, and cannot be recal- 


led again: if pou men complain of women. and 


la, they are changing, why art you men to flow 
c do not take oppoztunity befoze they do change? 


now : tis too late to tall alter me, foz J om not 


lite to the hawk that flies from the flu, and ve- 
turns back again with the Lire, not ſd; pon ate 
ecelved » therefo1e reſt on Cckf contented and 
B rl 


ſtribe no mote, for it is 
and ſo farewel, J leave you to your good fozrune, 
- wiſh pou may have a good wife,if pou can tell 
pow ro get her, otherwiſe dye a Batcheloz. 
A Sonnet made by a young-man, ſhewing 
the maidens unconſtancy. 
The Tune is, The Blazing Torch. 
Y Love tome doth prove unkind ; 
and bids me now adieu, 
] find ſhe bears a fickle mind, 
and leaves me for a new. 
Ill hap had Ito dots on her, 
which will not conſtant prove, 
She moredoth breed my griet and. care, 
and will nit be my Lime. ; 
Fad known this in former time, 
be ſure {he ſhould not flown, 


all againft the ſtream, / | 


-We weic united in our minds. 


| counted her mine own ; 


But now ſne's gone away from me, 
alas ſhe ſues to rove, | 
I am per plexs in miſery, | | 
(he mill e my love. | 
Let all young men a warning take, 
uſe time while time doth ſerve, 
Aly Negligence made her forſake | 
me, as you may obſerve; 
I once had time and all things fit, 
that I in fancy ſtrove, 
That time again I cannot get, 
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of LOVE. 


A Voung- mans kind Requeſt of his 
Dearly Beloved, 

Haber be the time ok our meeting, my joy, 

my lweet and deareſt Lobe: J was much 
grieved in my mindat thy too long abſerce, 
vour friends murmur at me, and I know it is 
not unknown ts them that Jh eak the truth: but 
what care J fo! the frowns ol che whole would, 
it Imap but actain thy love and good will: ik 
thou lintle on me, J will boldly out⸗kace any. J 
ſear not to challenge grim Hercules, were he 
{iving, in the defences or her whom J fo dearly 
Love, Biſt alas, our time is ſhozt, we cannot 
diſcourſe, time will not permit us leaſtire, no2 is 
our place fitting : wherekoze mp Love anſwer 
ſpcedily thy mind, J will remain thine till death 
us depart. 

[he maids kind reply to her Dear. 
| Love, though all my friends frown- and 

the Wozld envy our happiness, yet J will 
dove thee whillk like doth laſt : Pzovi {th ſpeed, 
that we two map be joyned and made es one; 
ill then, J ret your loyal and lobing partaker of 
all ſozrow, griet, and care, and akter J will foyn 
with rbce in happineſs, jop unto mirth, herein 
we will both rake af equal ſhare, doubt not, J 
will not {ail thee. 
Here's my hand, come give me thine, 
So hand in heart we both will joyn , 
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The Mm tohis Love æ ain. 
\ Y love, my lite, my joy; my wiſe, 
ſothee I well may term; 
My hand thou haſt, my heart is plac'd, 
with thee fo for to joyn : 
My Turtle-Dove, my deareſt Love, 
my joys I cannot expreſe, 
The thoughts of thee, hath blinded mo 
as needs I mult confeſs, 
Had'lt thou deny'd to be my Bride, 
my ſorrows had begun, 
And more beſide, I ſure had dy'd, 
my Glaſs had ſure been run: 
Thus we will part, my own ſweet-heart, 
till the approaching day, 
Then we'll make known to joyn in one, 
till death take life away. 
The Shepherds wooing of a Country Laſs. 
P drareſt and wcll-beloved, you are well 
1 met here in the Downs, where you may 
ſee my flock keeding, and my young Lambs 
Skiping fo2 jop that pou are come hither to 
company me, which brfoze J ſaw you, J v 
beſet with ſozrow and ſadneſs , now Jam « 
much polleſt with jap and gladnels J will naw 
tune my pipes, and play you ſundzy Tunes to 
make you mirth J will play you loves delight, 
which if pou will dance over with me, 4 know 
you will have hearts content in doing the lame. 
Sap l weet · heart, wilt thou conlent to yield and 
lobe me? thou ſapſt my love is pleaſant and 
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Of LOVE. 

dainty ; ik thou wilt conſent, 5 ſhalt be ſure 

to have Wool enough to keep thee warm, and 

look what thou canſt deſire, thou ſhalt habe to 
give thy mind latiskaction: lap, Sweet heart, 
canſt thou love me oz no? 
The Maids anſwer to the Shepherd. 
J Ind Shepherd, J like well of thy motion. 
I pꝛay thee let me bear thy pipes play, and 
if J like thy Wulick, J will tell thee moze ok 
imp mind, till then J will be ſllent. 
The Shepheid plays and ſings her a ſong, 
The Fune is. I ith: 7 tic Noveb= Country. 
Rave Taiuberlan he was 
a Shepherd © on the Plains, 
And to his Love he gaind a Laſs, 
which pleas'd him for his pains * : 

And many Shepherds more, had {ped almoſt 
I cannot reckon them all 0 . (as well; 
nor name where they do dwell, 

But I my fell am here, 

ii chou deny me then, 
fear it my death will prove, 
and fue to thee for love, 

\Wherefore to me be kind, 
ard fave a Shepherds 1. f. 

And thou ſhalr fin d, IJ am iaclin'd, 

101 - male tie my Mitte. 

\i e 1] Shepherd ſay ro mor 
[ Bat to th / regu: t, 

K thov id me peak before, 
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74 Cupids Soliciter, &c. 
The Saylor to his Love, he being newly 
come from the Indies. 
©w my joy, what ſap'l thou? J fee you 
are not yet ¶Medded to any one ſince my 
departure, and I dape you have not vow'd cha⸗ 
ſtity: unte laſt J ſaw you, I have croſſed the 
curled waves of Neptune, have ventured my life 
in many cruel ſfozms, to ſee and to ſearch the 
Indies, tobzing home ſome Gold and Pearl coꝛ 
mp Girl: canft thou find in thy heart to love 02 
no? tell me ſweet heart canſt thou? 
His Loves anſwer to him. 
A Las l(weet⸗heart, J have had no joy never 
nce your departure - J thought long until 
J heard of your return home again, and doubt- 
ful J was, that the ſurly waves of Neptune 
would have d2owned thee, but now J ſee thy _ 
perſon on ſhoze, J am right joyful, and if thou 
wilt be ruled bo me, thou ſhalt endanger thy E: 
lelk no mo2e on the dangerous Seas; thou mayſt 
now. (tay at home and lolace thy (elf with the de⸗ 
lights of Love : thou ſhalt be my Malter and J 
will be the Pilot, thou ſpalt be fill a Sayloz, 
and J will be a Ship fo? rhec to ſail in: in plain 
thou ſhalt be my love, nay life, and J ko; ever 
will be to thee a loving UITlife. 
The Saylors Song of joy for gaiuing 
his LOVE. 
The Tune of Come my ſrcer ant benny u-. 
2 Eter t nis cruel ſtorm at Ssa, — 
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JF DB WWE. 
She now be gins for to — me, 
who hated me before: 
This is a change, and very ſtrange, 
it ſeemeth unto me, 0 
Yea happy wind, that blogs ſo kind, 
my Ship fails fair and free. 
My love was wont for to be coy, 
and me ſhe did diſdain, 
Now ſhecalls me her onely joy, 
this is a pleaſing ſtrain : 
Cupid hath ſtruck a lucky ſtroke, 
ſhe now 15 bent to love, t. 
Which pleaſeth me, moſt wondrouſly , 
that ſhe ſo kind ſhould prove. 
Perhaps tis becauſe I have brought mm, 
from off the Ocean main, 
By all ſuppoſe it truly ſeem, 
I did not Sail in vain: 
Now I have wbn my pretty one, 
and. wealth enough beſide, 
Had I not gone, "thad not been done, 
nor had the been my Bride, 
Now unto Church in haſte we Igo, 
and wedded we will be, 
Now pleaſures tides begins to flo 
between my Love and me. 
We'l make no ſtay, but poſt away, 
and end what is begun, 
ly heart is thine, and thine is mine, 
my fair and pretty one. 
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